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Standard Livery and Boarding Scabies 

T. H. DECKER, Proprietor, 

No. 600 BLOOMFIELD AVENUE. 


Physician ass Stibobos. 

ho 393 Franklin Street, opp. Washing¬ 
ton Avenue, 

OOceHoara: 8 to f a. a., L80 to 8. *nd »to 8 p. at 
Telephone call BloomfleM M. 


HU AwasiiRiition Wni Like the Eli. 
toar of Joliaa Csmr,! j ' 

The 25th of Maw*, 1801. was th* day 
on wjbich the Emperor Pmnl of Rbesia 
was Assassinated; Paul had received 
6 om«| whispers of the plot against his 
life ind had arranged to leave Sjt Pe- 
tersbhrg the following day and go to 
Moscow, where he fancied he might be 
safer. On the evening of the 25th be 
retired to rest at an early hoar thiat he 
might thoroughly rest himself before 
commencing his journey. At J 1 o’clock 
a bold a score of the conspirators*—offi¬ 
cers boldiug high rank in the army- 
appeared at the gate of the palace. It 
was closed, but the officers presented 
an ohder, si/med by the emj>eror bim- 
self-Kjr, rather, with a forged signature 
atta|bed—and, informing the sentinel 
that, they were called to hold a council 
uj War with the czar, were admitted. 

The emperor’s aid-de-camp was one 
of the foremost of the conspirator® and 
t^on$ in advance of the others to Paul's 
bedchamber, before tbe door of which 
was a Cossack soldier on guard. “The 
emperor sleeps,” said the man. “I must 
rouse him. There is fire In Cae city,” 
replied the treacherous aid. The Cos¬ 
sack, seeing others push forward, 
shouted out to alarm the emperor and 
immediately fell, pierced by the swords 
of the conspirators. Paul attempted to 
bolt the door, but being unable to do 
so seized his sword and turned boldly 
on them. “What Is ycur design?” he 
demanded of Count Plato Zouboff, 
“and what do these men want who are 
with yon?” “We demand your abdica¬ 
tion.” replied Zouboff, who then read a 
formal deed, which had been previous¬ 
ly prepared. 

“What! Do you, who have been load¬ 
ed with bounties by me, turn thus up¬ 
on your master?” said the emperor. 

“You are no longer our master,” re¬ 
plied Zouboff. “The nation has provid¬ 
ed you a successor In the shape of your 
son Alexander.” 

Paul at this raised his swonl, and 
the conspirators, who had not expected 
him to show so much courage; drew 
back, with the exception of a man 
named Beniugsen, who, urged the oth¬ 
ers forward, saying: 

“If you hesitate, you are lost* 

Then Count Valerian Zouboff strucs. 
the first blow, and the others quickly 
followed his example. As Pan! still 
struggled an officer’s sash was passed 
around his neck, and the life was chok¬ 
ed out of him, his last words being: 

“And you, too, my Constantine2” 


EDITH DQAJfE 


J^R, F. G. 6 HAUL, } 

PHYSICIAN AND 8URGE0N. 

No. 70 Washington St., Bloomfield, N. i 


Large stock of good horses. Perfect Family Horse** 

Gentlemen's and ladles* driving horses- 

Brand New Coaches, Carriages, and Buggies of Latest and 

most approved styles. 

First-Class Equipment tn Every Respect. 

If you have occasion to ubs a livery of any slnd lor any purpne*, or a hone U> 
board, furniture or baggage to move, before gotlng fleewti? 
facilities and accommodations of the Standard Llrerv ant 

FURNITURE stored 

Courteous Attention and Satlsf 

Telephone No. 72. 


It was t ke dinner boor at the Ocean 
House. Jnside the spacious dining 
room the hum of conversation and low 
laughter of Women's voice* mingled 
with soft * trains ctf music. At the open 
windows the light curtains swayed 
gently in the ocean breeze. 

A burst of Infectious laughter came 
from a gay party by one of the win¬ 
dows, and Robert Woodruff, seated 
sione at a nearby table, glanced up In 
amused Interest. Something vaguely 
familiar aboat one of the group—a girl 
who sat with her back to him—roused 
his attention. He was consumed with 
a burning desire to see her face, but 
some or.* was between them. 

Just then the little party rose to go. 
As the girl pushed back her chair she 
turned. And with a glad thrill he recog¬ 
nized bqr— Eliza both I How often the 
picture of that slender, almost faultless 
figure, l^ie appealing eyes, the odd lit¬ 
tle touch of hauteur in the expressive 
face, hf(d been in his mind daring the 
past dreary months. If only she had 
given hflu a chance to explain, now, 
by the force of bis Jove, grown strong 
through months of hunger, be would 
compel her to listen. Perhaps she 
woUld ignore that foolish misunder¬ 
stand isg nfter these two long years. 

She wan very near now—in another 
moment she must pass him. He rose, 
and bln face was very bright and eager 
as be stood, tall and straight, beside 
hie chair . On she came, pausing a mo¬ 
ment At the table next to hi* own. 
Now tabe wae so close he could have 
touched her, pnd his heart throbbed 
painfully. Then slowly, deliberately, 
coolly, witboat a glance, she passed 
him, her soft white draperies trailing 
gracefully down the long room. 

OutJflde in the corridor little Billy 
Preston hurried past her, his fat, good 
matured face aglow. 

“See Bobby Woodruff?” he punted. 
“Mast be In there—Dame’s on the 
register—not In room—mast have corns 
by late boat—I missed him—sailingr” 
he gasped explainingly. 

The smile cm Elizabeth’s IJps—every¬ 
body always smiled at Bobby—faded. 
With a quick shock of comprehension 
she glanced back Into the dining room, 
go that was Robert Woodruff, that 
tall, splendid fellow smiling an answer 
to Billy’s effusive greeting: he had 
been bo near and she had not known. 

Her heart beat in great, suffocating 
throbs, the lights were swimming be¬ 
fore her eyes, arxl In her ears rang 
Billy’s high pitched voice. 

“Here he is. Miss Worthington, 
Here’s the prodigal. 1 ” he bubbled Joy* 


Office Hoars: Until S X. K.; 1.80 to 3 r. X. 
0.8ft to 8 F. K. 

Telephone Ho. 1*8 


0. HAMILTON, D. D. 8 


Guaranteed 


Ns. 32 Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J 


chair sharply. “That wan alb” he con¬ 
tinual slowly. “She wouldn't hear hla 
explanation. He left without seeing 
her. He took It pretty hard. Yoa see, 
she had filled his life so (Completely 
that when she went there wasn’t much 
left” - Jj • 

The little group relaxed. “She wasn't 
worth It,” exclaimed one girl indig¬ 
nantly. 

“Poor chap,” said Billy thoughtfully, 
ills fat face unusually solemn. 

“You must admit, though, that It did 
look queer,” said another Judicially. 

The strains of a twostep floated In¬ 
vitingly through the windows. “Come 
on,” called a couple from the doorway. 
And with much laughing adjustment 
of partners the little group Joined the 
dancers Inside. 

When they were alone, ttie girl In 
ffie shadow leaned forward Bllghtly. 

“They were right She waa not 
worthy of it,” she said bitterly, ‘'but 
perhaps she suffered too.” 

Woodruff stopped In his walk up and 
down the veranda. “Then why didn't 
she answer his letters—make some 
sign?” he asked grimly. 

“Perhaps she, the girl, was too proud 
at first, «nd influenced by oh era, and 
It might have been—that—afterword— 
she waa afraid—he didn't care.” 

“But If she cared wouldn’t she at 
least have spoken to him—have given 
him a chance—when she did see Mm?” 
be went on relentlessly. 

The girl In the shadow rose and 
stepping forward with unconscious 
grace held out both hands Impulsively. 
She was very pale, but the dark eyes 
were full of a sweet, tender light. 

“Perhaps she did not see him,” she 
whispered tremulously. 

The twostep crashed to a triumphant 
close, and Billy, more breathless than 
ever, peered shot^slghtedlj' into the 
soft darkness outside. 

“You two missed it,” he panted, 
mopping hla rosy face energetically. 
“That was great music. Why didn’t 
you try It?” 

“We preferred to discuss the man In 
South America.” laughed Robert Wood¬ 
ruff contentedly. 


Telephone So. 0&-1—Bloomfield 


There are Patents, and there are 


W. F. HARRISON, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 

Office and Residence:. 

329 Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J 

Office Hoorn.' 8 to ft ;30 A. V., ft to I F. X. 
Telephone So. 107-a—Bloomfield. 


We procure you the last kind an« 
less you.order otherwise. 


Our preliminary searches ($ 6 ) are verj 
trustworthy, and free advice ae to patent 
ability goes with them 


Office: S00 BROAD STREET, NEWARK. 


Bloomfield 


Cor, Broad dt Market Sts., 

Telephone 2652. NEWARK, N. JJ 


AMUEL W. BOARDMAN, Jb 


Attornby a sn Counsellor at Law, 
Special Master la Chancery. 

NEWARK, S. J. BLOOMFIELD, N. J 

Prudential Building. 1? Washington Place. 


This ig the time of the year 
when your hands require pro¬ 
tection. We’re prepared for 
you with a stock of Hand 
Coverings that touches the 
top notch in completeness and 
quality^ Whether you buy 
for warmth or style you’ll be 
well pleased. Perhaps you 
doubt our words. Well, come 
and see for yourself. What 
more can we say? 


Henry G. Pilch 


Attorneys and Counsellors at Law, 

12 OLIHTOS BTBEET. NEWARK, N. i.' 
Udenoe of F. B. Pilch, 78 Wateeeslng Avenue. 


General Furnishing 


Undertakers 


AL 8 EY Id. BARRETT, 


and Embalmers. 


Office, 760 B rood 8 t., Newark 

Residence. Elm St., Bloomfield 


POINTED PARAGRAPHS 


Everything pertaining to the Business 
furnished. 


Yqu can’t satisfy some people. Don’t 

try- 

If you do a disastrous thiug careless¬ 
ly, it Is the same thing as If you did It 
on purpose. 

Some people’s idea of being sincere 
Is to say disagreeable things to their 
friends’ faces. 

Some houses always look as though 
the occupants were tn the midst of a 
bou$e cleaning. 

If; the women were called fupon Do 
vot * 1 for the nlce*t man In town, how 


EARLES F. KOOHER, 


Counsellor at Law 


BLOOMFIELD, N. J 


BLOOMFIELD* 

286 Bloomfield Avenue. 


NEWARK: , 
Prudential Building. 
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Shooting: Crocodiles lit I ndlm. 

Shooting crocodiles In India is a lit¬ 
tle like shooting mud turtlt-s. A hunt¬ 
er describes the sport: “We suddenly 
came on our first crocodile about a 
mile from camp, asleep cbi the bank, 
{With its mouth open, not more than 
twenty yards from us. It. started to 
get away, but I fired two shots as 
quickly as I could get them off, the 
first Into Its mouth and t±i<? second in¬ 
to Its neck as It tuxnet» its head. That 
stopped It effectually, and It never got 
into the water. The Lqit day we found 
another crocodile, and my friend got 
it Just above the shoulder This was 
not enough to stop ft, but we both fired 
as *lt was getting into the wator, and 
one bullet hit it In front I of the quar¬ 
ters. They sometimes come up again 
when wounded, so we waited about 
twenty minutes, and then looking 
about I saw It lying on its back at the 
bottom of the stream. IK looked dead 
enough, so we got hold qif the end of 
the t&ll and pulled It oshope. We gave 
it two more shots, one tn the neck and 
the other in the middle of the hack, 
and ‘It then still had vitality - enough 
to bite a paddle La*two, though the 
legs were paralyzed and It could not 
move.” * i ' 


M. DOUGLAS MOORE 


Attorney and Counsellor at Law 
j.* office: 

149 Broadway, New York C 

Residence, 12 Austin Piaoe, 
Bloomfield, N. J. 


many would vote for their husbands? 

1 Never worry about anything that you 
can, put off until tomorrow. Many of 
the worries of today, if put off until to¬ 
morrow; will take care of themselves. 

A man and his girl can endure a 
great many hardships when they are 
courting that they don't know are hard¬ 
ships until after they are married.— 
Atqhison Globe, n* 


speak steadily. Her dark eyes were 
full of tender light. 

But there was no answering smile* 
on the stem face above her. , “Miss 
Worthington is very kind,” he oaid 
courteously and bowing gravely. 

Her face was Very white as she 
turned proudly aside. She had lived 
la die .’lope of Ms coming—and be had 
come—and did not cam / ' 

Later In the evening, so late that the 
long suffering chaperons had already 
begun to issue warning signals to their 
unheeding chargee, Billy finished- a 
waltz with Miss Worthington. His 
companion had been singularly silent 

"You look done op,” he said anx¬ 
iously. “Coine out ou the porch, where 
Woodraffiand the rest of the crowd 

*re” V ) 

"Oh, no—I"— she commenced In a 
quick, pleading voice, then stopped and 
wdBkect J>esJde him with gentle *dlgnity. 
Billy drew her a chair -within the 
friend'y circle and she leaned grate¬ 
fully tack In her shadowy comer. The 
sound of violins came softly from the 
distance; below them was the muffled 
boating of the surf against the rocks; 
ah unusual spell of silence lay upon 
the fit tie group. 

“Woodruff, tell us a story,” Bold Billy 
suddenly. 

“Tee, do”—“About South America”— 
“fin adventure”—“No, a love story,” 
-dkorosed the others, "pie girl in the 
■shadowy comer said jj, nothing, but 
Woodruff's eyes turned to her far one 
brief instant before ihe spoke. 

“Weil—it Isn’t really a story; there 
isn't enough of It,” he began. “Three 
was a fellow down there. I knew him 
jjretty well, better than any one else 
did, I think. He lived in South Amer¬ 
ica—tad been there for a long time— 
msiA when we began an the bridge he 
went oat to the mountains with us. 
He tvos an odd sort of a chop and 
fcada't much to say to the rest of the 
boy*. Be used to go off by himself and 
♦moke in the moonlight Some way It 
eras sitting here tn the moonlight that 
mode phi of him. 

"Welt one night be to*d me hie story. 
Halted bean tn love with a girl tn— 
Brest we win say. To bear him rare 
phofcj t her you would think she was the 
only woman In the world. He thought 


ALLAGHER A KIRKPATRICK. 


iftgnifU 

ttohes. 


Law Offices, 

765 Broad Street, Newark, N. J. 

jog D. qalulUSKb, J. ba.yard Kirkpatrick 

Residence of J. D. Gallagher, Ridgewood Ave. 
* Glen Ridge. ; 


Fint Type»etti»g Mac*lne. 

IE answer to the query. How old are 
typesetting machines? thej London 
Chronicle prints an extract from a 
copy of the Birmingham Herald' of 
1833: “Dr. Church is now at Birming¬ 
ham preparing his new printing ma¬ 
chine. The compositor has only to alt 
down at this curious mechanism as be 
would at a pianoforte, and as he strikes 
the keys the types all fall from the 
cage into their proper places with a 
velocity that keeps pace with the moat 
rapid speaker. The form hating been 
worked off, the type mcYesi into tlx 
melting pot, from which Iff Is* returned, 
recast into Its original state vritbdrr. 
any diminution of material ntod tbe^c ' 1 
distributed into the case qjutte jew 
Otye of these machines placed at the 
bar of the house of commons, woutd al¬ 
ways insure a correct report of the 0 e 
bate. Dr. Church, the inventor, is a 


your Holiday Good5 at Van Horn’a, but NOW la 
the BEST time i Deliyerta* madt promptly or 
held until you want them, term* Cash or 
Credit! Bluest stock*, lowest prices, best 
scry Ice In ALL the State. i 


LFREI B. VAN LIRW 


* Counsellor at Law 


PRUDENTIAL BUILDING, NEWARK, N. J, 


Tolephoao 1094-8 Newark. 


F. OiJ?EN 


Exchange Budding. *8 Clinton Street, Newark 


summoned to the be*Isldej of an elderly 
grande dame of distinguished name 
and many millions and Vrho Is one .of 
the leaders of American; society. The 
physician examined her carefully. 
Then he said l 

“You must got up ever ;7 morning at 
6 o’clock. Take for breakfast a cup of 
weak tea and two pieces of dry toast. 
From 9 to 11 fi excise, either walking 
or sweeping or dustirij. At noon 
lunch on a slice of co^d loeat, filtered, 
onlced water an4 stale bread. Don’t 
sleep in the afternoon; ejicercise again. 
For dinner take nothing but a little 
meat, a vegetable aojl toast; no 
sweets, no wines, no social dissipation 
of any kind.” 

The eyes of the grande dame flashed 
with fire as she said: 

“But, doctor, do you comprehend my 
position? po you know ivho I am?” 

"Perfectly, madam." answered the 
physician. “You are an old woman 
with a soar stoma ch.1 — New York 


Resident* : STM Franklin Street, Bloomfield. 


$ 16.00 

Toilet Tables 
Mahogany. 

Were BO 00 


native of Boston, in New EnfUud 


AVID P. LYALL. 


Golden Oak Book 
Coeea. 

Were 20*00 


rolden Oak Combin 
atiun Desks 

Were 17 00 


PIANO-TUNER, 


A Fautudc Defy. 

A fantastic duty falls dvery fifth 
year to the k>” of the majmr of fct. 
Ives in Cornwall. England, i when the 
bequests left by John Knill* a former 
collector of customs, are 
Accompanied by the borne gb mace 
bearers, he has. to walk In trocfswgfl, 
with ten maids dressed In [white On- 
tan old widows, to 


349 Franklin Street. Bloomfield, N. J 


M. J. MAIER 


Trace rs of Violin and Piano. 

Music luintehed for Weddings, Recep¬ 
tions, etc. 


the fmoBDiutnt 
know n as Knili’s steeple, rofcmi which, 
to the strains of a fiddle, he and hi* 
strangely assorted companions are re¬ 
quired to step a measure. Then the 
bequests, which include £5 fjor the best 
knitter of flatting nets and £3 for the 
ties* carer and packer of fioh. are dis 
tribated. After this the trustees ad 
j+eni to dinher. 


Newark, N. J, 


ilee, over 
nefioatlee- 
alnee or- 
Improve! 
ad llbafoh 


*$10.49 

• r A "e 

Morris Chairs, Mahog- 


been' trying that pb 
recommended so highly to 
“Ah I And yoa found him 


What we call “canary oeed” 1* the 
•Bad of a kind of geaaq, aad *H of It 
need in this country la unpottod from 
Europe. 

Although the plant that produce# the 
rape seed supplied to canaries la grown 
ha the United Staton to some extent 
for fodder, oil of thin hind of wed re¬ 
quired for the feeding qf cage birds Is 
Imported. v- r* 

Rape seed comes mainly from Abys¬ 
sinia and India, where the plant that 
produces It Is cultivated for oil and 
also used as a condiment 


Used in Printing this Paper 

IB MABUFAdrUBSD BY 


nh»: kreod him—she sold abe did—but 
they were not formally engaged be- 
caanv while she was wealthy, be had 
only hla profession. One day, when 
affairs were at this stage; he received 
two letters, one from & syndicate of 
“qq fth y men offering him an oppor¬ 
tunity that; meant an assured future 
the ether from the, widow of on old 
triead, asking far an intsrvlsw, and 


s*isH«r>. 


AMOS H.VAN HORN, Ltd. 


1275 Water St 

.NEW YORK. 


MARKET ST., NEWARK, «. X 


Hemp seed, llkawto# fed to cogs 
birds. Is produced qtdtoj largely in Mb- 
neci l and adjacent stsfieo. * 
























































































































































































































